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At Columbia Mills,

"You needn't worry about that," re-

turned the master of $7 genially. "I've
saved enough to take care of me for
long time."

"Joo, please! I know It Isn't so. If
you could wait Jut a little while-o- nly

a few week only a few, Joe"
"What for?"
"I could let you have all you want

It would be such u beautiful tiling for
mo, iloe. Oh, I know how you'd fuel.
You wouldn't even let me give you that
dollar I found In the street Inst year,
but this would be only lending It to
you, aud yon could pay me back some
tlme-"-

"Arlel!" he exclaimed and, setting bl

empty cup upon the floor, took ber by
the shoulders and shook ber till the
empty plate which had held tbe toaat
dropped from her hand aud broke Into
fragment. "You've been reading the
Arabian Nlghtar "

"No, no!" ahe cried vehemently.
"Grandfather would give me anything.
He'll give me all the money I ask for."

'
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Wages $2.25 per day

ran to tho next reure, hoUtod himself

wearily over It and dropped Into Iloger
Talor's buck yard.

The place seemed empty, and be wo

oil the point of going away when ne

board the click of the front gate and
saw Ariel coming toward him. At the
Bound of tbo gute be bad crouched
close agjilUMt the side of the house,
but "lie saw him at once.

Mho stopped abruptly and, throwing
tho waterproof buck from her, head,
looked at him through the driven foi
of auow. One of her band waa
stretched toward him Involuntarily,

ud It 'was lu that altitude that be
long remembered her she looked an
t'ndlue of tbo snow.

Huddculy she run to him, still keep-

ing her hand outstretched until It
touched hi own,

"How did you know xw'l" he said.
"Know you!" was all tbo answer she

made to that question. "Come Into tbe
house. I've got some coffee ou the
stove for you. I've been up and down
tbe street waiting for you ever since It

begun to get light There's no oue
here."

Hue led blui to tho front door, where
ho stumped and shook himself. He
was snow from hend to foot.

Kho wasted no time In getting him
to tho kitchen, where, when sho had
removed M overcoat, sho placed blm
In a chair, unwound tho comforter and,
a carefully us a uurse, lifted the cap
from his Injured heud. Wlii-- Die strip
of towel was disclosed, he stood quite
still for a moment, with the cap In her
hnml. Then, with a broken little cry,
she tttmiped and klxxed a lock of his
hulr which escaped, discolored, beneath
llie'liumhiKe.

"Htop that!" he commanded, horribly
emlm missed.
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crossed the room to an open hallway
beyond. At the end of this ho came to
a frowsy bedroom, tho door of which
stood ajur, Heated at a deul tiiblo uinl

working by a dim lump with a broken

cblinney, a close cropped, red benrdud,
red haired innu In hla ahlrt sleeves waa
jabbing gloomily nt a column of flgurca
scrawled lu a dirty ltdger. He looked

up as Joe appeared In tbe doorway, and
hi eye showed a alight surprise.

"I never thought ye had the temper
to git auiiieliotly to split yer hend," said
be. "Where'd ye collect It?"

Ho unwound the buudkerchlvf and
removed It from Jo'a bend gently.
"Wheel" be cried a a lotig gtwh ws

exposed over the fun-bead- . "I hope ye
left mark snmewhero to pny a little
on tho aiore o this!"

Joe chuckled and droppml dllly
back upon the pillow. "There wn an-

other who got something like It." he
fntM-- feebly, "and, oh, Mike, I wbdi

you could have heard him Mug on!

IVrbnp you dtd, It was only threo
mlk from here."

(

"Nothing I'd liked bett.-r- r said tho
)ther, bringing n ImMn of ch-u- r water
from a. stand In the corner. "It'a a
beautiful thing to lu nr a nuin' holler
whi'ii be g'tn n grnnd one like ye're
wenrlng toillglit."

He biithed the wouud gently und,
hurrying from the room. nturned lm- -

ciHllntcly with u Minnll Jug of vlncgnr.
Wetting a rng with tli! tender fluid, be
applied It to joe's bend, sinking Booth- -

Ingly the while.

"Nothing In the world like a bit o'
gond cider vlucgnr to kc'p off the fe- -

terln'. It iny iwem a trifle acratcby
ft-- tbo moment, but It asMaxslnnte tho
IiIk p'Uon. Tin-r- e ye got It's the One

thing fir ye, Joe. What are ye equlrni-lu- '
about?"

"I'm only enjoying It," the boy an
swered, writhing aa the vinegar work-
ed Into thu snub. "Don't you mind my
(uuk'blng to myself."

"Ye're a good one. Joe"' aald tbe
other, continuing hla rolnlstratlona. "I
'vlslit, after all, ye felt like makln' me
known to what'a tbe trouble. Tnere'a
sotuo of us would be glad to take It op
fer ye, and-"-

"No, no; It's all right I waa aome--

wberc 1 bad no buslnesa to be, and I

got caught"
"Who caught ye?"
"First some nice white people"-- Jo

smiled hla (llntortcd smile "und then a
low down black man helped mo to get
away as soon as be saw who It waa,
He' a frteud of mine, and he fell down
and tripped up the pursuit."

"I always knew ye'd gtt Into largo
trouble some day." Tbe nil bearded
man tore a strip from an old towel and

begun to bandage the boy's head with
u accustomed hand. "Yer tamo fer

rscltcment has been growln' on ye ev-

ery minute of the four years I've
known ye."

"I've got 17," Joo said, without reply-lu- g

to Mike, "and I'll lenvo tbe clothe
I've got on. Can you fix mo up with

something dlffXcnt?"
"I'll have the things fer ye, and I'll

let ye know I have no ue fer ?7," re-

turned the red bearded mau cronsly.
"What are ye snlffln' fer?"

"I'm thinking of the poor fellow that
got tho mate hj thl." anld Joe, touch-

ing tho bandage. "I can't help crying
when I think they may have used vine-

gar ou his head too."
"Git to sleep If ye can!" exclaimed

the Samaritan as a hideous burnt of
noise came from the dance room, where
aome oue seemed to bo breaking a
chair upon an acquaintance. "I'll go
out and regulate tbe boys a hit." He

turned down the lump, fumbled In hla

blp pocket and went to tho door.- -

CUAI'TEU VI.

day broke with a scream of
out of tho prairies andTHE cloudbursts of snow that

could aee neither bank of

tbe river as be made hla way dowu tha
big bend of Ice. Tbe wlud struck bo

bitterly that now uud then he stopped
and, panting and gasping, loaned his

weight against It The snow on tho

ground was caught up and flew like

aoa spume In a hurricane; It swirled
bout blm, Jolnlug tho flake lu the
lr, so that It seemed to he enowiug

from the ground upward a much a
from the sky downward. Fierce aa It

waa, bard as It waa to fight through,
suow from the earth, buow from the
aky, Joe was grateful for It tceiluf
that It veiled blm, maklug him safer,

thoaghs he trusted Bomewhat the

change of costume he bail effected at
Boaver Beach. A. rough workman's

cap was pulled down over bis ears and
eyebrows; a knitted comforter was

wound about tho lower part of hla

face; under a ragged overcoat he wore

blue overalls and rubber boots, and In

one of bis red mlttened bands he

swung a tin dinner bucket
lie bent bis body ngalust the wind

nd went on, still keeping to the back

ways, until he came to the alley which

passod behind his own home, where,

however, he paused only for a mo-

ment to make a quick survey of the

premises. A glance satisfied him; he

,. CIIAITER V.

Canaan Dully Toosln of tho

T1IU uiorulng "ventured
assertion" uimii Its front

(lint "tli ami at Itii
l'lko mansion wit on of utinlloytNl

Mtlvlly, tnunlc ami mirth; n fairy
bower of airy llfcurits wafting here Hint

tliere to tli tlirub of wait strains; a
vvrltnttte tiiinpln of Terjwlcluiro, shin-lu- g

fortlt with myriad of llBtits,
which, tutitrtlior with tho generous pro
fusion of floral aVnratlons nml tli

mingled delight nffurdtMl by Minds'
orchestra of Indianapolis ami Caterer
Join of Chicago, wna lu nil likelihood
never heretofore HUriniHats lu elrgimce
lu our city. Only ouo Incident," the
Tocsin remarked, "marred on ntlir
wise perfect occasion, n ml out of re-

gard for the culprit's fnnilly connec-lions- ,

wttlcg ere prominent lu our l

world, we withhold hla name. Uuf-flr-

It to My Hint throtiKh tho vigilance
of Mr, NortwrJ Kllleroft, grandson of
Colonel A. A. Flltcroft, who proved
himself n thorough Lecoq (the cele-

brated French tuttlv. the rascal
wn seined mill reotigiilKcd. Mr. Flit-crof-

having discovered him In hiding,
had n cordon of welter drawn up
around hl hiding place, which wn tha
ctinrniliigly side plaxu of
tbt I'lke mansion, and aout fur Jndge

rike, who cam upon the lutruder by
surprise, IT evaded the Judge' In-

dignant grasp, but received a well

merited Mow over the hetfd from a

poker which the Judge had conrvnlcd
about bin persou while pretending to

approach the biding place caaunlly.
Attrartetl to the ciue by tha crlc of
Mr. r'llteroft. who. standing behind
Judge I'lke, accidentally received a
blow from the same wenpon, all the

gucnti of the evening sprang to view

tho scene, only to behold tha culprit leap
through a crevice between the strips,

f ennvna which luclowM Hie plaun.
lie waa aelacd by the colored roach-ma-

of the mansion, Ham Warden, mid

Immediately pounced upon by the cor
don of Caterer Jones' dusky aaalatauta
from Chicago, who were In amtuwh
Wtalde. I'nfortunntcty after a brief
truggle he managed to trip Warden

and. the othera atumbllng upon the

prostrate body of the latter, to make
bin em-ap- e In the darkness."

Not quit a mile above the northern-moa- t

of tho factortea on the water front
there projected Into the river near the
end of the crescent bend above the
town a long pier, relic of itenmbont

daya. rotting now and many yenra
fallen from Ita maritime uses. About

midway of Ita length etoot! a huge,

rrnay ahed, long ago utilised an a

freight storeroom. ' Thla bad been

patched and propped, and a dangcroua
looking veranda attnehed to It, over
bnugljig tho v. titer. Above tho door-

way wna placed a algn whereon might
be rend the word. ."Deaver Beach,

Mlke'a I'lnce." The shore end of the

pier waa ao ruinous that passage waa
Offered by a single row of plnnke.
which prceented an niienrnnce ao tem-

porary aa well n Insecure that one

might hove guessed their office to be

something In tho nature of a draw-

bridge. From these if narrow path ran

through a marsh left by the receding
river to a country rond of deaolate ap-

pearance. Hero thore waa a rough
or corral, with aome tumblo-dow-

aheda which afforded aliultcr on

tbe night of Joaeph Loudon's dlsgraco
for a nmubor of ahnggy teama attached
to thoae decrepit and muety vehicle

known picturesquely and accurately aa

night hawks. '!

Ity 3 o'clock Joy at Mlke'a plnce bad

become beyond question unconflned,
ml the tokens of It were nudlhle for

long dlatanco In all directions. If.

however, thore la no sound where no

ear heara, allenco rested upon the coun-

tryside until an hour later. Then a

lonely figure came shivering from the

direction of tho town not by the road,

but slinking through the snow upon the

frosen river. It enmo alowly, as though

Tory tired, and cautiously, too, often

turning Ita bend to look behind. Final-

ly It reached the plor and atopped aa If

to listen.
Within the house above a piano of

evil life waa being beaten to death for

Ita aim and clninorliiB Ita last cries

horribly. The old shed rattled In every

part with the thud of many heavy feet

and trembled with the shock of noise,

an Incessant ronr of tneu'a voices, punc-tunto- d

with women's screams. Then

the riot quieted somewhat There was

clapping of hands, and a violin be-

gan to aqueak raoasuroe Intended to be

oriental. The next moment the listener

Krambled up one of tho rotting piles

nd atood upon the veranda, A shaft

at red light through a broken ahuttor

truck across the , figure above the

ihouldera, revealing a bloody handker-chlo-f

clumally knotted about the head

and beneath It the face of Joe Louden.

Joe opened the door and went In. All

of the merry company (who were able)

tamed aharply toward the door as It

opened. One or two nearest the door

asked the boy, without great curiosity,

what had happened to his head. He

merely ihook It faintly. In reply and

"Money!" said Joe. "Which of u Is
wandering? Money? Roger Tabor give
you money?"

"Not for awhile. A great many thing
have to be settled first"

"What things?"
"Joe," she asked earnestly, "do yon

think It's bad of me not to feel things
I ought to feel?"

"No."
"Then I'm glad," ahe aald, and some

thing In tbo way she spoke made him
start with pain, remembering tbe same
words, spoken In the same tone, by
another voice tbo night before on tbe
veranda. "I'm glad, Joe, because I
seemed all wrong to myself. Cncle
Jonas died last night, and I haven't
been ablo to get sorry. Perhaps It's
because I've been ao frightened about
you, but I think not for I wasn't sorry
even before Colonel Flltcroft told me
about you."

"Jonns Tabor dead!" said Joe. "Why.
I sow blm on the street yesterday!"

"Yea, aud I saw him Just before 1

came out on tbe porch where you were.
He waa there In the hall. He and
Jndge Pike bad been having a long
talk. They'd been In aome specula-
tions together, and It had all turned
out welt It's very strange, but they
say now that Uncle Jonas' heart waa
weak-- be was an old man, you know.
almost eighty and he'd been very anx
ious about his money.' Tbe Judge bad
pessuaded him to risk It nd the" shock
of finding that he'd made a great deal

suddenly"
"I've beard he'd had that same shock

before." aald Joe, "when be sold out to
yonr father."

"Yea, bnt thla was different grana--

father says. He told me It was In on
of those big risky businesses that
Judge Pike likes to go Into. And last
night It was all finished, the strain was
over, and Uncle Jonas started home.
His bouse Is only little way from tbe
Pikes', you know, but be dropped down
In the snow at hla own gate, and some

people who were going by saw him
fall. He was dead before grandfather
got there."

She put her hand on the boy's arm.
and bo let It remain there " ves

till sought Ms wit!) a tremulous ap-

peal.
"God bless you. Ariel:" he sam. -- irs

going to be a grent thing for you."
"Ye vea; It Is." Tne tears came

suddenly to her eyes. "I was foolish
last night, but there had been such a
long time of wanting things, and now
and now grandfather and I can go"

"You're goliut, tour Joe chuckled.
"It's heartless, I suppose, but I've

settled it. We're going"
"1 know," he cried. "You've told me

a thousand times what he's said ten
times n thousand. You'ro going to
Paris."

'Tnrls! Yes; that's It. To Paris.
where he can see at last how the great
ones have painted where the othera
can show him! To Purls, where we
can study together, where he cau learn
how to put the pictures he sees upon
canvna, and where I"

"Go on," Joe encouraged her. ''1
want to hear you say It. You don't
mean that you're going to study paint-

ing. You mean that you're going to
learn how to make such fellows as Eu-gcu- o

ask you to dance. Go ahead aud
say It."

"Ye to learn how to dress," she
said.

Joe was silent for a moment. Then
he rose nud took the ragged overcoat
from the back of his chair. "Where's
that muffler?" he asked.

Sho brought It from where she had
placed It to dry. behind the stove.

"Joe," sho said huskily, "can't you
wait tlll- "-

"Tlll the estate Is settled and you
enn coax your grandfather to"

"No, no! But you could go with us."
"To rarls?"
"ne would take you a his secre-

tary."
"Aha!" Joe's voice rang out gnyly

as he rose, refreshed by the coffee,
toast and warmth she had given him.
"You've been story reading, Ariel, like
Eugene. 'Secretary!'"

"Please, Joe!"
"Where's my tin dinner pall?" He

found It himself upon the table where
he had set It down. "I'm solus ta
earn n- - dishonest living." he went ou
"I have nn engagement to take n

freight nt n water tank that's a friend
of mine, half n mile south of the yards.
Thank God, I'm going to get away
from Canaan!"

"Walt, Joe!" She caught nt his
sleeve. "I want you to"

He disappeared In a white whirl-

wind.

(To be continued.)
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lit looked up at Jot appeared in tht
doorteay.

"Oh, Joe," she cried, "I knewl I
knew It was there, but to see itl And
It's my fault for leaving you. I had to

go or I wouldn't have 1"
"Where'd you bear about It?" he

naked shortly.
"I haven't been to lied," ahe answer-

ed. "Grandfather and I were up all

night at Vnelo Jonas', and Colonel Fllt-cro- ft

came about 2 o'clock, and be told

u."
"Did ho tell you ubout Norbcrt?"
"Yes- -a great deal." Sho poured cof-

fee Into a cup from a pot on the stove,
brought It to him, then, placing some
thin slices of bread upon a gridiron,
began to toast them over the hot coals.
"The colonel said that Norbert thought
he wouldn't get well," alio concluded,
"and Mr. Arp snld Norbert waa the
klud that never die, aud they bad quite
an argument"

"What were you doing at Jonas Ta-

bor'?" asked Joe, drinking hla coffee,
with a brightening eye.

"We were sent for," ahe answered.
"What for?"
Sho toasted the breud attentively

without replying, and when she decid-

ed that It wna brown enough piled It ou
a warm plate. This she brought to him

aud, kneeling In front of blm", ber el-

bow ou his kuee, offered for hla con- -

Blderntlon, looking steadfastly up at
hla eyes. Ho began to eat ravenously.

"What for?" ho repented. "I didn't

enppose Joims would let you come lu

his house. Was he sick?"
"Joo," she said quietly, disregarding

his questions "Joe, have you got to
run away?"

"Yes, I've got to," he answered.
"Would you have to go to prison If

you stayed?" She asked this with a
breathless tensity.

"I'm not going to beg futhor to help
me out." be said determinedly. "He
aald bo wouldn't, and he'll be spared
tho chance. Ho won't mind that; no

body will enre! Nobody! What does
anybody care what I do?"

"Now you're thinking of Mamie!" she
cried. "I can always toll. Whenever
you don't talk naturally you're think-l&-

of her!"
He poured down the last of the cof

fee, growing red to tbo tips of hjs
ears. "Ariel," he said, "If I ever come
back"

"Walt," she Interrupted. "Would you
have to go to prison right away If they
caught you?"

"Oh, It Isn't that," he laughed sadly.
"But I'm going to clear out I'm not

going to take any chances. I want to
aee other parts of the world, other
kinds of people. I might have gone,

anyhow, soon, even If it hadn't been
for last night. Dou't you ever feel thnt
way?"

"You know I do," she Bald. "I've told
you---ho- w often! But, Joe, Joe, you
haven t any moneyl You've got to have
money to live!" J
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